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The sight of her beauty was more eloquent than her lips ; it
enraptured all present; and the tear which gathered in her hea-
venly eye fell like a burning drop of naphtha on the Holy Father's
heart, and kindled the small fraction of earthly tinder that still
lay hid there, and warmed it into sympathy for the petitioner.
" Eise, beloved daughter," said he, " and weep not ! What has
been determined in Heaven, shall be fulfilled in thee on Earth.
In three days thou shalt know whether this thy first prayer to
the Church can be granted by that gracious Mother, or must be
denied." Thereupon he summoned an assembly-of all the Casu-
ists in Koine; had a loaf of bread and a bottle of wine distributed
to each; and locked them up in the Eotunda, with the warning
that no one of them should be let out again till the question had
been determined unanimously. So long as the loaves and wine
held out, the disputes were so violent, that all the Saints, had
they been convened in the church, could not have argued with
greater noise. But so soon as the Digestive Faculty began to
have a voice in the meeting, he was listened to with the deepest
attention, and happily he spoke in favour of the Count, who had
got a sumptuous feast made ready for the entertainment of the
casuistic Doctors, when the Papal seal should be removed from
their door. The Bull of Dispensation was drawn out in proper
form of law; in furtherance of which the fair Angelica had, not
at all reluctantly, inflicted a determined cut upon the treasures of
Egypt. Father Gregory bestowed his benediction on the noble
pair, and sent them away betrothed. They lost no time in leaving
Peter's Patrimony for the territories of the Count, to celebrate
their nuptials on arriving.

When Count Ernst, on this side the Alps, again inhaled his
native air, and felt it come soft and kindly round his heart, he
mounted his steed; galloped forward, attended only by the heavy
Groom, and left the Princess, under the escort of the mettled
Kurt, to follow him by easy journeys.

His heart beat high within him, when he saw in azure dist-
ance the three towers of Gleichen. He meant to take his gentle
Countess by surprise; but the news of his approach had preceded
him, as on the wings of the wind; she went forth with man
and maid, and met her husband a furlong from the Castle, in a
pleasant green, which, in memory of this event, is called the
Freudenthal, or Valley of Joy, to this day. The meeting on both
sides was as trustful and tender, as if no partition treaty had ever